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EILER AND HELVIG; 



A DANISH LEGEND. 



(The following Poem is founded upon one of Thorpe's Yule-tide Stories, 
" Glob and Alger/' contained in Bonn's Antiquarian Library.) 



Ere Jutland's States united to obey 
A single Monarch's undivided sway, 
Each its own separate petty King possessed, 
And Sailing's Alger was of these the best. 
In prosperous peace he ruled his people long ; 
Nor wronging others nor sustaining wrong ; 
Till o'er a neighbouring island came to reign 
A lawless Chief, whose only thought was gain. 
The more he won he strove to win the more ; — 
Glob was the inharmonious name he bore ; — 
Reckless of justice and of human life, 
He breathed most freely amidst blood and strife ; 
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Aggressive warfare was his prime delight ; 

A corpse-strewed battle-field his favourite sight. 

His father's land of Thy sufficed him not : 

Scorning his own hereditary lot, 

He vanquished Fuurland's King and seized his throne ; 

While Fuurland's stripling heir escaped alone, 

Outcast, outlawed, pursued from place to place, 

With human bloodhounds ever on his trace, 

A helpless, houseless fugitive to roam. 

Then generous Alger, proffering him a home, 

Gave refuge to the hunted youth, and rest, 

And bade him to his board a daily guest. 

Vainly did Glob demand, with many a threat, 

The boy's surrender. Vainly did he set 

A price upon his princely head. Secure 

In faith no risk could daunt, no bribe allure, 

* 

Eiler remained in safety and repose, 
Beyond the malice of his father's foes ; 
And Glob appeared at last content to cease 
His fruitless efforts, leaving him in peace : 
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Though not ere he had tried, with empty boast, 

A landing to effect on Sailing's coast, 

And suffered a repulse. Thenceforth his mind 

Seemed changed; his hostile projects seemed consigned 

To oblivion ; he professed unfeigned desire 

The King of Sailing's friendship to acquire. 

Alger distrusted him, and wisely planned 

With his allies, the Magnates of the land, 

That when his beacon-turret gave alarm, 

All, to a man, for self-defence should arm. 



King Alger had a daughter, fair and good 
Beyond the wont of noblest womanhood. 
In this world's work her portion was to spread 
Gladness around her. Care and grief and dread, 
Lulled by the soothing influence of her smile, 
Forgetful of the present slumbered, while 
The spirit-touching music of her voice 
Inspired the mourner almost to rejoice. 
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She loved all living things, and they loved her ; 

She held as 't were an Angel's gift to stir 

The healing waters of good- will that lie 

In every nature. Earth and air and sky 

Seemed peopled with her friends. The gay Flower-King, 

At her approach, would rapturously fling 

His wealth of sweets and blooms around her head ; 

And on the grass, just yielding to her tread, 

The kindly Trolls* would oft disport themselves 

About her footsteps ; while the joyous Elves, 

Who bathe in sunbeams, revelled in the light 

Of her clear eyes, as pure and scarce less bright. 

Once, as she loitered by a river's side, 

And watched its peaceful waters calmly glide 

To seek their ocean home, the Neckj- arose, 

And thus in mournful song poured forth his woes: — 



* Scandinavian dwarfs ; generally good-natured and well-disposed to- 
wards the human race. 

f A musical water Spirit, peculiarly solicitous concerning his chance of 
salvation. If discouraged on this point, he weeps long and bitterly ; but 
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" Daughter of Earth, as Angels fair ! 

Heaven's secrets thou may'st surely scan 
Then tell me whether I may share 

The glorious destiny of Man. 
Oh ! say not that salvation's lost — 

For ever lost — to mine and me ; 
Nor to be won, at any cost, 

The boon of immortality. 



Say not that we are doomed to melt, 

And mingle with the foamy stream ; 
To pass and be unseen — unf elt — 

Like scattered mist or vanished dream. 
Is it in vain that thus I long 

To tune my harp, and raise my voice 
To join the glad thanksgiving song 

Of those who round God's throne rejoice ? 



if comforted with the hope of eventual redemption, he plays on his golden 
harp (and, I believe, sings) most sweetly until sunset. He is less frequently 
met with in Denmark than on the great rivers of Norway and Sweden. 
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Do not the restless thoughts that roll 

Unceasingly my being through, 
Bear witness that I have a soul ? 

Oh ! promise me salvation too ! 
Daughter of Earth, as Angels fair, 

Born to inherit bliss divine ! 
In pity bid me not despair : 

Say that salvation may be mine ! " 



His voice's melody was lost in sighs, 

While tears streamed slowly from his anxious eyes, 

And Helvig wept herself to see them fall. 

Softly she murmured : " Jesus died for all. 

" Hope in God's mercy humbly and believe : 

" Pray for God's help, poor Neck ! and cease to grieve." 



With sudden ecstasy he sweeps the strings, 
In triumph, of his golden harp and sings : — 



i 
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" Joy! comfort and joy to our sorrowing race ! 

A hope for the fallen who grieve that they fell !* 
A hope of salvation — a promise of grace— 

For the penitent Spirits who cease to rebel ! 
The daughter of Earth from the Angels hath heard 

That the sinless Redeemer for sinners who died, 
Died not only for men, — but for all who have erred 

And repent of their error and mourn o'er their pride. 



Ye Mermen and Mermaids ! come forth from your caves ! 

Tune your harps and your tongues to a chorus divine ! 
Come to dance in the sunshine — to sing on the waves — 

And in gratitude mingle your voices with mine ! 
Ye leaf -loving Spirits who dwell on the trees ! 

Ye Earth-loving Trolls who lurk under the hill ! 
Ye Elves who float on with the soft summer breeze ! 

Rejoice ! oh, rejoice ! There is hope for us still. 



* It is a common superstition in Scandinavia, as well as elsewhere, 
that the Spirits doomed to haunt the elements are fallen Angels awaiting 
the day of final judgment. 
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We are not to extinction condemned. Though this World, 

On whose bosom the records of Time are engraved, 
From the course it has held through long ages be hurled, 

And shivered to atoms, we yet may be saved. 
Joy, ye Spirits I With wreaths of immortal growth crowned, 

We may stand with the Angels unstained by a fall ; 
And join in the strains that eternally sound 

To the Saviour who died and who liveth for all ! " 



So sang the Neck, until the crimsoning West 
Concealed the sun within her glowing breast. 



The name of Helvig was a household word 
Of happy augury. The favourite bird 
Or petted lamb to childish soul most dear, 
So called, seemed honoured best to childish ear. 
The pious mother who, with humble heart, 
Trusted her babe would choose " the better part," 
Endowed her infant daughter with that name 
Which she half thought to goodness gave a claim. 
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But not amongst these simple folks alone, 
Were Helvig's virtues — Helvig's beauty — known. 
She was the Spirit of the soldier's dream ; 
She was the minstrel's most inspiring theme. 
At home— abroad — from many a distant land — 
Had noble suitors pleaded for her hand ; 
But all in vain. Her heart was given to one 
Whose glory was eclipsed ; whose morning sun 
Was veiled in clouds ; whose present was o'ercast 
By mournful memories of the prosperous past. 
She pitied him at first, and scarcely knew 
How soon to love her generous pity grew. 
Eiler was worthy of that pearl above , 
The price of rubies — woman's stainless love, 
Through joy and grief, in sunshine and in storm, 
Retaining pure affection's perfect form 
Unchanged, unsullied; — for misfortune's tide 
Was never breasted with more noble pride 
Of innate strength than he had brought to bear 
Against the flood of destiny. To dare 



10 



EILER AND HELVIG. 



Is but man's common instinct : to endure 

Adversity with trustful patience, sure 

Of God's eternal justice — ready still 

For action in accordance with God's will — 

This is more rare. So those two hearts were knit 

In sympathy together. Thoughts that lit 

A glow of ardour up in Eiler's face, 

On Helvig's shone with soft reflected grace : 

By love's deep magic, Eiler's soul divined 

The lightest wish that rose in Helvig's mind. 



It was a pastime with them to explore 
The ancient legends of their country's lore ; 
Dwelling with pride on every glorious deed 
Which claimed a nation's reverence as its meed. 
And sometimes they would sing old dainty tunes ; 
Or call to memory strange mysterious Runes 
Of doubtful import and uncertain date — 
The half-caught mutterings of ambiguous Fate. 
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Or words like these, with cadence soft and low, 
From Eiler's heart through Eiler's lips would flow :— 

" As hope to the despairing ; 
As music to the blind, 
When listlessness is wearing, 
In solitude, his mind ; 

As moonlight to the ocean 

Subsiding into rest ; — 
All hushed the fierce commotion 

That raged within its breast ; 



As star to the benighted, 
In darkness gone astray, 

Whose polar lamp is lighted 
To guide him on his way ; 



As all that best and dearest 



To sinner's soul can be, 
When Heaven's help is nearest ; 
Thou, Helvig ! art to me." 
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Again, discoursing in more solemn strain, 

They would relate how, braving death and pain, 

Defying torture and a tyrant's ire, 

O'ermastering human dread of flood and fire, 

Martyrs had perished nobly at the stake 

For righteous scruples and their Saviour's sake ; 

Or without murmur sunk beneath the wave, 

As if rejoicing in so pure a grave. 

Then he would tell some legend of the South, 

In childhood heard from wandering minstrel's mouth ; 

By memory treasured — still to fancy dear ; 

And here is one which Helvig loved to hear : — 



a 



'T was long ago, in Sicily, that on a summer night,* 



When the sea was very calm and the moon was very bright, 
The lord of a fair castle went to walk along the shore, 
As, being fond of moonlight, he had often done before. 



* This ballad was suggested by a Sicilian legend given in Keightley's 
" Fairy Mythology." 
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On, on, he wandered, musing, I know not about what, 

Till unawares he came upon a very lonely spot ; 

And seated there he saw, beneath an overhanging rock, 

A woman, or the ghost of one, who gave him no slight shock: 

For her form was indistinct and a little like a cloud ; 

And the drapery hanging round it was still more like a 

shroud. 
I am half ashamed to tell it — he was turning back at first ; 
But he summoned up his courage and resolved to face the 

worst. 



And when boldly he approached the figure sitting there, 
Instead of cloud or shroud, he found a lady passing fair ; 
But she was weeping piteously, and wringing her white 

hands ; 
And she never seemed to heed him as he moved across the 

sands. 



Her beauty was so wondrous that away his breath it took ; 
Her garments, like her hands, were white and had a foamy 
look; 
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Her hair was twined with pearls and with strings of coral 

red: 
She lifted up her eyes, at last, but not a word she said. 



She smiled amidst her flowing tears and wiped them then 

away; 
Her smile was like a sunbeam on a Northern April day : 
She held her hand out to him, which he took with great 

delight, 
And led her towards his castle among woods upon a height. 



He vowed eternal constancy, if she would be his bride, 

And said a thousand tender things, to which she ne'er 

replied ; 
But he talked too much himself, as often happens, I believe, 
His companion's total abstinence from talking to perceive. 



They spent a very happy and extremely tranquil life ; 
He perfectly adoring his beauteous silent wife ; 
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While she expressed with melting eye and loving smile, 

as well 
As words could do, the feelings which no tongue can fully 

tell. 



'Tis sad to think how frequently officious friendship ends 

The happiness of others. My hero had some friends 

Who sorely grieved, they said, that one they valued should 

have such 
A dumby for his wife. (Their own, it may be, talked too 

much.) 



And when, as sometimes chanced, he was weak enough to 

vaunt 
His consort's rare perfections, they never failed to taunt 
Him sneeringly, and say that it certainly was rare 
To possess a silent wife — above all, if she was fair. 



Some thought she was a demon; others vowed she was a 

witch; 
But all agreed there must be some decided blot or hitch 
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In her lineage or her breeding. Where might mortal hope 

to find, 
They asked, a Christian woman who never spoke her mind 1 

Once they urged him very strongly, for his dear soul's 

precious sake, 
A certain termination of this course of life to make, 
By calling to his speedy aid the pious parish priest ; 
And if she would not speak, to get rid of her at least. 

Like a madman then he rushed, with look and gesture wild, 
To a chamber where the lady was playing with her child. 
He waved on high his flashing sword and cried, * Speak, 

Sorceress! speak! 
'And tell me who thou art, or prompt vengeance I will 

wreak.' 

She thought that he was jesting and a smile stole o'er her 

face, 
While tenderly she looked at him with touching speechless 

grace: 
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He rudely seized the little child that sat upon her knee — 
* Speak! Sorceress or foul demon I Speak and trifle not 
with me !' 



4 Oh! spare the child!' she said or shrieked, in agony: 

' Farewell ! 
1 My tongue was only tied by a temporary spell : 
' Alas ! I would have talked the very moment it was o'er, 
' As much as other women do— perhaps, a little more. 



' Now I must go and dwell again beneath the dark blue sea, 
' When, cruel as thou art, I would rather stay with thee : 
* And thou hast lost a loving wife who, talkative or mute, 
'Would ne'er have suffered word or look thy wishes to 
dispute.' 



She vanished from his presence, he knew not how or where: 
He could only look around him and see she was not there : 
But near the window lingered, one instant at the most, 
An indistinct white vapour, ere it floated towards the coast. 
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The little child grew fair in face and voluble in speech ; 
His greatest pleasure seemed to be to play upon the beach : 
It was as though the wavelets bore to him some whispering 

voice, 
Unheard by those around him, but which stirred him to 

rejoice. 



And one day to his tiny ear he held a new-found shell, 
As if listening for some message its music was to tell : 
Then, with the outbursting laughter of a sudden childish 

glee, 
He kissed it, and he flung it far away into the sea. 



So sultry was the weather that his nurse required repose 
And fell, I think, asleep. She said she did not; but who 

knows 1 
When starting up at length she sought her charge to take 

him back, 
In vain she followed here and there his footsteps' fairy track. 
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He himself was nowhere seen. Though she strained her 

aching eyes, 
Nought saw she but a Nautilus of more than common size : 
Within the shell she fancied that two figures she discerned ; 
But what they were she could not see nor ever after learned. 



O'er Ocean's glassy surface skimmed the Nautilus along, 
Gliding on before the zephyr to a Mermaid's joyous song, 
Like a thing of breathing life, until softly treading Night 
Stole forth to spread her canopy, and then it sank from 
sight." 



Time onward sped, and nought of Glob was heard, 
Save that his love of conquest seemed transferred 
From men to beasts ; (devoted to the chase, 
He hunted brutes, and spared the human race ;) 
Until the second Yule-tide was at hand. 
Then came a messenger, with greeting bland, 
Inviting Alger to his neighbour's court, 
To grace the banquet and to share the sport 
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To that glad season proper. Alger feared 

To trust a show of friendship which appeared 

So foreign to Glob's nature ; and declined 

The proffered hospitality in kind 

And courteous terms. The winter had come on 

With tempting mildness, and to sea were gone 

Great part of Alger's men ; but still he made 

High festival, and to his castle bade 

As*guests the neighbouring Chieftains. By some rare, 

Unlooked-for chance, Prince Eiler was not there. 

The Yule-logs blazed while revelry and mirth 

Rang through the castle halls ; nor was there dearth 

Of minstrelsy and song and stirring tale 

Of daring feats, to season the Yule-ale. 



With sudden blast the watchman's horn was blown ! 
A scared retainer, rushing in, made known 
That Glob, attended by a numerous host, 
Was seen approaching the defenceless coast ! 
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Another followed speedily, to say 
That Glob had landed, and was on his way 
Towards Alger's castle ; and with sword and flame 
Was ravaging the country as he came ! 



Mirth then was silenced. Consternation reigned, 
And blank dismay. The King alone remained, 
In dignity of spirit, self-possessed ; 
And thus the daunted revellers addressed : 
" I marvel little at the tidings brought 
" Of Glob's approach ; for I have ever thought, 
" Since I refused his Yule-tide guest to be, 
" That he would come, ere Yule was past, to me. 
" That he be duly welcomed here, depends 
" On you — and you alone — my trusted friends 1" 
He paused, expectant of reply. No voice 
Declared a warrior's only fitting choice — 
Resistance to the death. No flashing eye 
Met his with answering sympathy in high 
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Resolve. Mute — motionless — they sat around 

The regal board with foaming Yule-ale crowned, 

Like men prepared to feast, but not to fight ; 

Till Helvig entered like a burst of light, 

And thus began to speak, with look and tone 

That might have won their way through hearts of stone: 

" Your pardon that unbidden I appear ! 

" And be it known to all assembled here, 

" That I have plighted mutual vows, long since, 

" With Eiler, Fuurland's rightful, exiled Prince. 

" This world holds no inducement which could make 

" Me waver in my faith to him, or break 

" Those cherished vows, except my father's weal. 

" For him I come to animate your zeal. 

" Amongst his guests to-night I gladly see 

" Some who from time to time have honoured me 

" By suing nobly for my heart and hand : 

" And now I swear that he who frees our land 

" From this impending danger — who defends 

" My father's threatened life and crown — and ends 
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" By his successful bravery this strife — 

" In Helvig shall obtain a loyal wife 

" And dutiful. So help me God as I 

" This promise keep. To arms ! The foe is nigh ! w 



While thus with stately grace the Princess spoke, 
In every bosom manly thoughts awoke. 
The weak grew resolute ; the timid bold ; 
Touched by her filial piety, the old 
Were melted ; by her beauty touched, the young, 
With souls enraptured, on her promise hung ; 
And, every voice responding to her call, 
" To arms ! To arms !" resounded through the hall. 



After brief space she took a secret way, 
With one attendant, towards the spot where lay, 
Beside a copse-wood, Eiler's lone abode. 
The moon was queening it on high and strowed 
Her path with light. Like liquid silver streamed 
The soft effulgence o'er her. Nature seemed 
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Alive with tender sympathy and care 
For a loved nursling. Voices of the air 
Murmured melodiously within her ears, 
And lulled her anxious spirit's busy feare : 

" Pious Daughter ! onward haste ; 
Boldly be all perils faced ; 
Duty's path undoubting tread : 
Angels hover o'er thy head. 

Pious Daughter ! do not weep ; 
Let thy earth-born trouble sleep; 
All thy sorrow soon shall cease, 
Sinking into heavenly peace. 

Pious Daughter ! do not fear ; 
Holy Angels, ever near, 
Guard and guide thee to the goal 
Longed for by thy spotless soul. 



Pious Daughter ! Royal Maid! 
We can only love — not aid ; 
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But pure Angels shield thy youth, 
Strong in innocence and truth. 



Pious Daughter ! hope and pray: 
Angels speed thee on thy way: 
Bravely on thine errand wend : 
Angels on thy steps attend." 



" Wake, Efler ! It befits not thee to sleep, 
" While Alger's enemies their vigils keep." 
" The Princess ! At this hour my Helvig here !" 
" My father's deadly foe and thine is near ; 
" Already crowd his troops along the shore. 
" Delay is death, or worse. All must be o'er 
" Ere many hours be spent. To-morrow's sun 
" Will leave our country rescued or undone. 
" And Eiler ! I have sworn to be the wife 
" Of him to whom I owe my father's life 
" And crown. Be, Eiler ! thine the glorious deed 
" That wins thy willing Helvig as its meed ! 
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u Rise ! Take thy sword ! To-night thy task must be 
" To save thyself, my sire, our love, and me. 
" I took that solemn vow and deemed that then 
" I had but pledged myself to thee again. 
" Let not another claim thy Helvig's heart ! 
Go, my betrothed ! my hero ! do thy part !" 



Long after she had left him, plunged in thought 
Efler remained, and feverishly sought 
Suggestion of some prompt, decisive deed ; 
Some plan of action in this hour of need. 
Project on project crowded through his brain, 
To be dismissed as ill-conceived and vain. 
He formed and threw aside a thousand schemes, 
Like shattered fragments of incongruous dreams. 
The more he mused the more perplexed he grew, 
What exploit to attempt. He only knew 
There was no hazard that he would not brave, 
Helvig to win, and Helvig's sire to save. 



EILEB AND HELYIO. 27 



At length he rose, and threw a mantle o'er 
The glittering weapons which his girdle bore. 
Then towards the point where Oloh's encampment stood, 
He took a lonely path across the wood. 



The camp was all astir and full of life 
With expectation of the morrow's strife : 
For Glob intended that the dawning day 
Should see him storm the castle ; lest delay 
Might strengthen Alger's forces to attack 
His army first and beat the invaders back. 
Eiler perceived that they had chanced to pitch 
Their tents at little distance from a ditch, 
Whose bank was clothed with rushes. There concealed 
He lay, awaiting what might be revealed 
By busy tongues. He quickly learned the whole 
Projected plan. When silence reigned, he stole 
Amongst the drowsy soldiers, unobserved 
Or deemed a wakeful comrade. Never swerved 
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He till he reached a tent, prepared apart 
For Glob to rest in ere his morning start. 
He did not pause to breathe or think, before 
He raised the hide which served it as a door. 
Within, a torch was burning on a sod. 
Led by its glare, with stealthy pace, he trod 
Close to a couch where lay, in calm repose, 
The ruthless author of so many woes, 
Wrapped in a scarlet cloak. The torch-light spread 
A ruddy radiance round the warrior's head. 
The Prince drew forth a dagger from his belt, 
And held it o'er the sleeper's heart, and felt 
That on its point hung vengeance — safety — life — 
For him and all he cherished. Still the knife 
Descended not. Still EHer stood and gazed 
Upon his sleeping foe, with arm upraised 
And motionless. Revenge — love — hope — alike 
Impelled the stroke ; and yet he did not strike. 
The slumberer's hands were folded on his breast, 
As if while praying he had sunk to rest ; 
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Hushed for the moment every passion wild, 

Unconscious— helpless as a wearied child — 

Beneath his deadliest foe's uplifted steel 

And burning eye and arm prepared to deal 

Just retribution, lay that savage man 

In placid sleep ; while Eiler's memory ran, 

With rapid glance, o'er all the saddened years 

That he had wept an exiled orphan's tears ; 

Recalled the image of his father slain, 

In fight unequal, on the battle-plain ; 

Pictured anew the desolated home, 

Whence in his boyhood he was driven to roam 

As chance might lead ; — and bade him use the power 

Which God had placed within his hands that hour. 

Then, too, he thought of Alger — generous— just ; 

He thought of Helvig ; of her loving trust 

To be by him delivered from the foe 

Who lay defenceless there. A single blow 

Would rescue and avenge. " Tempter, away ! 

" A sleeping, unarmed man I cannot slay !" 
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He fixed the dagger near the unscathed head, 

And left the tent with lightly falling tread. 

He passed the camp unchallenged as before, 

And unimpeded reached the copse once more. 

Thence he turned down the shortest path to bring 

Him to the castle straight to seek the King. 

Admitted to his presence, Eiler told, 

In truth's own language, clear, unvarnished, bold, 

All he had seen and heard and done that night ; 

Gave warning that, with day's returning light, 

The enemy refreshed, in strong array, 

Towards Alger's walls proposed to take his way ; 

Related how, while Jutland's dreaded scourge 

Lay in his power, — with every hope to urge 

His weaponed hand to do the unseen deed 

Which would have crowned his love — his country freed — 

His benefactor saved, — his shrinking heart, 

Revolting from a midnight murderer's part, 

Showed mercy to the merciless. He knew, 

He said, that Alger's royal spirit, true 
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To honour's code, would, like his own, disdain 
A throne and life, with life's best joys, to gain 
By foul assassination. " Thou hast heard 
" The whole adventure. Pardon, if I erred ! 
" Had I but found him waking, he or I 
" Had known, that hour, the thing it is to die : 

" But locked by Nature in repose so deep 

" I could not murder even him asleep." 

Then spoke the King : " I thank thee, princely youth ! 

" For thy devoted loyalty and truth ; 

" I thank thee for thy daring courage, shown 

" In seeking thus the invader's camp alone ; 

" But most I thank that noble heart of thine, 

" My generous Eiler! for its trust in mine: 

" And rightly dost thou judge that I would die, 

" With all I hold most dear, rather than buy 

" Life and life's best possessions at the price 

" Of our untarnished honour's sacrifice. 

" It only now remains that we prepare 

" Danger and duty side by side to share. 
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" The God of battles aid our righteous cause 

" Against yon scorner of God's sacred laws ! 

" The patriot's God defend the patriot's right 

" Against the greedy, fell usurper's might !" 

Eiler remained to face a soldier's death, 

And spend in Alger's cause his blood and breath. 

Together on a rampart as they stood, 

The morning sun appeared above the wood. 

The horns were sounded in the camp ; and then, 

On towards the walls came Glob with all his men. 

The strife began. With desperate valour fought 

The brave besieged ; resolved that dearly bought 

The victory should be, if all in vain 

Their efforts proved the victory to gain. 

The guests who from the banquet had retired 

The previous night, by Helvig's words inspired, 

Their vassals to collect, were absent still. 

Oh ! could those few maintain their ground until 

The expected succour came ! The horn's shrill blast 

Sent forth loud notice of their need. At last, 
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Unyielding yet, they saw the foe prevail, 

And with overwhelming force the rampart scale. 

Fierce was the struggle, but not long. Before 

The chime of matin bells in Fuur was o'er, 

Fuur's Lord was master of the castle. " Shed, 

" Brave soldiers ! no more blood," King Alger said, 

" In vain resistance." From his head the crown 

He lifted calmly, and he laid it down, 

With firm composure, at the conqueror's feet. 

" God's peace to thee !" quoth Glob : " I kindly greet 

" Thee, brother !" and, to wipe his heated brow, 

He raised his helmet with a smile. " See now ! 

" Since thou refusest still my guest to be, 

" I come, unasked, a visitant to thee. 

"But, brother! why take off thy crown? I deem 

" Such lowly greeting doth not well beseem 

" The noble Alger." Then replied the King : 

" My castle and my kingdom lost, I bring 

" My crown to share their fate. Whate'er was mine — 

" God's holy will be done ! — henceforth is thine." 
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" The crown is shaped to fit thy brow. More meet 

" It is to grace thy forehead than my feet. 

" Brother 1 take back thy crown ; and know that Glob 

" To-day is come to give and not to rob." 

Prince Eiler's dagger from his belt he took 

And held it towards the King. " Here, Alger, look ! 

" One of thy people left this knife, last night, 

" Behind him in my tent ; a very bright 

" And finely tempered Veapon. 'T was so hard 

" To gain admittance through your portals barred, 

" That we came creeping o'er the walls to seek 

" More facile entrance. Now I fain would speak 

" With him who owns this dagger ere I go." 

The Prince confronted then his father's foe, 

And face to face did Glob and Eiler stand. 

" 'Tis mine ! God gave thy life into my hand 

" Last night. I spared it: though from thee deep wrong 

" And bitter misery I have suffered long." 

"What, Eiler!— Is the dagger thine?" cried Glob 

In accents hoarse — with something like a sob. l i 
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" And was my life indeed within thy power? 

" And did'st thou spare it, Eiler? From this hour, 

" Let there be love between us, if thou wilt 

" Accept atonement tardy for the guilt 

" Of over- wrought ambition. Helvig's hand 

" I crave for thee from Alger. Thine own land 

" Of Fuur shall be her dowry. Needs there more, 

" My brother Alger must unlock his store. 

"Eiler and Helvig! I am childless: be — 



" Refuse me not ! — as children unto me. 

" Cessation now of war ! Away with arms ! 

" No yoke be felt but that of Helvig's charms !" 

Alger could scarce believe he heard aright. 

He marvelled much — as well indeed - he"might — 

At change so sudden. Joyfully he pressed, 

In warm embrace, his victor to his breast ; 

And in one hour the foes of many years 

Joined hearts, and mingled generous, manly tears. 
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Love sat triumphant upon Helvig's brow, 
Exulting fondly in the auspicious vow 
Which bound her doubly now to him — her own— 
Her chosen and her trusted ; who alone, 
By his soul's nobleness subduing Fate, 
Had saved herself, her father, and the State. 



Gladness prevailed throughout the castle halls. 
With angry blast, from the beleaguered walls, 
Proclaiming war and claiming aid, the horn 
Had sounded loud and long that anxious morn : 
But music sounded at the close of day, 
And led the dance to many a measure gay ; 
And all was mirth, festivity, and light, 
In honour of that thrice-blest marriage rite. 



Glob kept good faith, renouncing selfish ends. 
With armed retainers flocking, Alger's friends 
Arrived in time to share the wedding feast, 
And drink Yule-ale for Helvig's sake at least. 
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Such were the sterling Danish types of old ; 
And Denmark has not changed the ancient mould. 
Still are her Daughters beautiful of face- 
Noble of heart. Her Sonsare still a race 
Of generous spirit ; simple, brave,"and just ; 
In friendship loyal ; faithful to all trust ; 
Zealous for truth ; and resolute to stand 
By Creed and King and Danish Fatherland. 



Fair Helvig lived a life of peace and love ; 
Adored on Earth and favoured from Above ; 
Her people's idol and her husband's pride. 
Thus live— and long— OUR ROYAL DANISH^BRIDE ! 
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